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'Mid    the    pines    of    IVIississippi 
Near  the   cotton   fields  so  white, 
Stands  our  dear   old   Woman's   College 
With   her  girls  so  gay   and   bright. 
Of    our    many    comrades    dear 
Cherished    memories   will    cling, 
When    our    peerless    Woman's    College 
Sheltered    us   beneath    her   wing. 


Mississippi    Woman's    College, 
Often    will    we    sing    thy    praise, 
Often   cheer  thy  waving   colors 
Through    our   dear   old   college   days: 
How   we   love   thee,   Woman's   College, 
We,   thy   loyal   daughters   true. 
Serve   thee   always,    is   our   motto. 
We   will   give   our   best  to   you. 


Let  thy  watchword,   Duty,   hono 
Be  to   us   a   beacon   light. 
Guide    our    hearts,    O    Woman's    C 
In   the    paths   of  truth    and    right. 
May   thy   glory   ne'er   diminish. 
May  thy  grandeur  never  wane, 
Thou   our  toast,   our   pride,   our   ( 
Woman's   College,   live   and   reign, 
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Preface 


R 


EADERS,  we  hope  that  you  will  receive  this  Vol.  Ill  of  the 
Pine  Burr  with  gentle  criticism,  remembering  the  fact  that 
imperfections  characterize  all  human  endeavors.  We  have 
tried  to  portray  within  these  pages  the  facts  and  events  which 
to  our  minds  best  serve  to  exemplify  the  student  life  of  this  college 
year,  setting  forth  the  genius  of  thought  and  expression,  and  lofty 
ideas  of  patriotism  to  our  Alma  Mater. 
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NINE  ORIGINAL  TRUSTEES 


History  of  Trustees 

URING  THE  SUMMER  of  1911,  the  four  Baptist  Churches  of  Hattiesburg 
decided  to  found  a  college  for  women  where  the  formation  of  Christian  character 
should  be  the  chief  aim.  In  the  furtherance  of  this  design  nine  men  were  selected 
from  the  membership  of  these  churches,  and  were  instructed  to  formulate  and 
carry  out  plans  looking  to  the  opening  of  the  College  in  September.  How  these 
men  accepted  this  commission  and  through  many  difficulties  and  troubles  carried 
it  out;  how  they  in  great  faith  refused  to  accept  defeat  which  came  in  many 
guises;  how  the  College  was  carried  on  the  first  session  until  the  State  Baptist 
Convention  at  Gulf  port  accepted  it;  all  these  things  are  matters  of  common 
knowledge  and  need  not  be  detailed  here.  But  it  should  be  said  that  the  names  of  these 
nine  men  should  go  down  in  Baptist  history  along  with  the  missionaries,  the  secretaries, 
and  the  other  religious  pioneers  whose  self-sacrifice  has  made  possible  the  rapid  advance  and 
development  of  our  denomination. 

/  '  Dr.  T.  E.  Ross,  Chairman  of  the  Board,  is  Manager  of  the  Hattiesburg  Hospital 
and  Chief  Surgeon  of  the  Gulf  &  Ship  Island  Railroad  and  the  Mississippi  Central  Railroad. 
One  of  the  most  prominent  physicians  and  surgeons  of  the  South,  he  is  a  deacon  of  the  First 
Church  and  a  leader  in  all  good  works.  Unlike  some  prominent  men.  Dr.  Ross  is  extremely 
modest,  and  no  one  would  learn  from  him  that  the  new  Administration  Building  is  really 
a  monument  to  his  untiring  efforts. 

3,  Hon.  J.  E.  Davis,  Secretary  of  the  Board,  is  one  of  the  leading  lawyers  of  Hattiesburg. 
e  is  a  deacon  in  the  Fifth  Avenue  Church,  and  one  of  the  mainstays  of  that  splendid  church. 
His  legal  knowledge  and  ready  consecration  of  time  and  talents  have  been  of  untold  help  in 
removing  the  many  difficulties  that  assail  the  first  years  of  a  great  institution. 

0  ■  Ellis  Hickman,  Manager  of  the  Hawkins  Hardware  Company,  and  member  of  Main 
Street  Church,  is  the  efficient  Treasurer  of  the  Board.  Mr.  Hickman  is  prominent  among 
those  young  business  men  who  have  built  Hattiesburg  into  the  fourth  city  of  Mississippi, 
and  have  made  it  a  synonym  for  pluck  and  business  enterprise.  He  never  fails  when  called 
on  in  the  name  of  the  Woman's  College. 

O  '  M.  P.  L.  Love  is  one  of  the  leading  travelling  men  of  the  South,  and  the  Superin- 
tendent of  one  of  the  greatest  Sunday  Schools  in  the  State.  He  is  the  Moderator  of  the 
Lebanon  Association,  a  member  of  the  State  Laymen's  Executive  Committee,  the  Manager 
of  the  South  Mississippi  Baptist  Encampment,  and  a  deacon  in  the  Main  Street  Church. 
He  is  also  a  graduate  of  Mississippi  College  and  a  recognized  leader  in  all  denominational 
work. 

3  •  W.  L.  Pack  is  another  prominent  business  man  and  Sunday  School  Superintendent. 
In  every  day  life  he  is  a  member  of  the  Merchants'  Grocery  Company,  the  leading  wholesale 
grocery  firm  in  South  Mississippi.  Otherwise  he  is  the  Superintendent  of  the  Sunday  School 
as  well  as  choir  leader  of  the  First  Church.  Mr.  Pack  is  a  Trustee  whose  faith  has  never 
faltered,  but  has  foreseen  great  things  for  the  Woman's  College. 

2,  ,  Abner  Polk  is  one  of  the  largest  dealers  in  horses  and  mules  in  this  section.  Perhaps 
one  reason  for  this  success  is  his  steadfast  refusal  to  do  any  livery  business  on  Sunday.  He 
is  one  of  the  most  liberal  supporters  of  the  First  Church  and  is  generally  known  as  the 
biggest  hearted  man  in  Hattiesburg.  No  man  is  readier  to  give  his  time,  his  prayers,  and 
his  money  to  the  Woman's  College. 

(<9  ■  Hon.  S.  E.  Travis  is  another  of  the  great-hearted  deacons  of  the  First  Church.  He 
is  regarded  as  among  the  first  lawyers  of  the  State,  holding,  among  other  important  positions 
of  trust,  the  office  of  Counsel  for  the  Hattiesburg  Traction  Company,  and  also  for  the 
Mississippi  Central  Railroad.  His  duties  are  never  so  arduous,  however,  as  to  make  him 
place  the  interests  of  the  Woman's  College  second  in  any  respect. 

/.  Rev.  A.  L.  O'Briant  has  been  for  eight  years  pastor  of  the  Immanuel  Church  which 
is  right  across  the  street  from  the  College.  He  was  one  of  the  first  men  to  see  the  great 
opportunity  here  for  the  Baptists,  and  his  tongue  and  pen  were  mighty  factors  in  convincing 
others  of  this  fact.  He  has  had  a  great  part  in  the  religious  development  of  South  Mississippi, 
having  held  meetings  in  every  part  of  the  country.  He  is  one  of  the  most  active  and 
enthusiastic  of  our  ministers. 

4  .  Rev.  E.  D.  Solomon  was  for  years  pastor  of  the  Columbia  Street  Church,  which, 
uhder  his  leadership,  has  recently  completed  the  Main  Street  Church,  one  of  the  most 
convenient  and  elegant  church  homes  in  the  denomination.  His  voice  was  among  the 
first  to  be  raised  calling  on  the  Baptists  of  the  State  to  build  a  great  college  for  women  at 
Hattiesburg.  No  difficulties  have  ever  caused  his  faith  in  the  success  of  the  College  to 
falter,  and  from  the  time  of  the  famous  State  Convention  at  Gulfport  to  the  present  day, 
he  has  been  one  of  its  most  ardent  advocates  and  supporters. 

How  could  a  college  fail  with  such  men  as  these  for  sponsors?  Each  one  is  a  leader 
in  his  profession;  each  one  is  full  of  good  works;  each  one  is  a  man  of  prayer  and  stands 
close  to  God.     The  College,  the  Denomination,  and  the  State  will  never  forget  them. 

J.  L.  Johnson,  Jr. 
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PRESIDENT  J.   L.  JOHNSON,  JR.,  M.  A. 
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Faculty 

/     Mrs.   Mae   Waller  Batson         -         _         .         .       Lady  Principal 
A   MiTTiE  L.   Morris       -----  Professor  of  Latin 

/   O.   P.   EsTES     -         -         -         -         Professor  of  History  and  Science 

•si  Otto  J.   Stephens   ------       Director  of  Music 

S>   Agnes   K.   McLean      -         -         -         -    Head  of  Piano  Department 

jf  Lucy  Hall  Pack    -         -         -         -         -    Assistant  Piano  Teacher 

2^  Louise  Walters-         -         -         -         .         Assistant  Piano  Teacher 

(o  Bettie  Pratt      -------       Teacher  of  Art 

^  Mrs.   Cranberry     -----  Primary  Department 

Mrs.   E.   L.   Bedford       -------      Matron 
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MRS.  MAE  W.  BATSON 
/ 


O.  P.  ESTES 


7 


LOUISE  WALTERS 


•:>- 


MRS.  CRANBERRY 


AGNES  K.  McLEAN 

5 


LUCY  HALL  PACK 
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Faculty 


(o  Mary  Anna   Helton  - 

Ada  Belle   Drane 
/.  Kate  Gallaspy 
^3.Mary  Belle  Gordon 
"^-Mrs.   Susie   Bauer 
c/ Irma  Lee  O'Mara 

Clara   Ervin 
//   Mr.   R.   W.   Bryant 
3  Mrs.   R.   W.   Bryant  - 
y  Mr.   Cleveland 
^/  F.   Maury  Hunt 
J.   P.   Prescott 


Professor  of  English 

Domestic  Science 

Intermediate  Department 

-   Teacher  of  Expression 

Housekeeper 

Nurse 

Professor  of  Mathematics 

-    Industrial  Manager 

Industrial  Matron 

Farm  Manager 

Professor  of  Higher  Mathematics 

Bookkeeper  and  teacher  of 
Commercial  Department. 


..  T 


IN 


KATE  GALLASPY 
/ 


MRS.  SUSIE  BAUER 


MRS.  R.  W.  BRYANT 


MR.  R.  W.  BRYANT 
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MARY  BELLE  GORDON 
O 


MARY  ANNA  HELTON 


^:  -^w;^ 


RMA  LEE  O'MARA 


F.  MAURY  HUNT 
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A  Parody  On  "The  Bells' 


Hear  the  ringing  of  the  bells, 

College  bells! 
What  a  lot  of  "Higher  Culture" 

their  melody  foretells; 
How  they  ring  and  ring  and  ring, 
On  the  clear  September  mom — 
Tb°  parents'  hearts  are  heavy  ,  . 

While  the  girii  are  getuing  ready, 
And  their  pocket-books  are  all  forlorn ; 
And  the  needles  keeping  time. 
In  a  sort  of  Runic  rhyme, 
To  their  wild  expectations, 
That's  aroused  by  the  ringing  bells, 

bells,  bells,  bells,  bells. 
By  the  ringing  of  the  many  college 

bells. 

Hear  the  ringing  of  the  bells. 

Train  bells ! 
Many  hearts  begin  to  swell 

at  the  ringing  of  these  bells. 
How  they  clang  and  clash  and  roar ! 
_^What  a  sorrow  they  outpour 
On  those  standing  near 

all  in  tears ! 
And  now,  her  glances  rest 
On  the  man  that  she  loves  best, 

.  and  has  for  years. 
And  her  heart  it  feels  like  lead. 
And  her  last  good-byes  are  said 
To  the  ringing  of  the  bells, 
bells,  bells,  bells,  bells. 
To  the  ringing  cf  the  locomotive  bells. 


Hear  now  the  rising  bells, 

Brazen  bells ! 
How  many  pleasant  dreams 

their  ringing  dispels ! 
In  the  early  hours  of  mom. 
Hosts  of  girls  rise  all  forlorn. 
Thus  awakened  at  the  dawn. 
They  cri^  "-"ly  "'^■'vn,  ^id  yawn,  and 

yawn. 
But  the  golden  time  doth  fly. 
And  no  longer  can  they  lie. 
How  much  hustle,  how  much  bustle. 
Many  scrambles,  many  tussles, 
Are  inspired  by  the  ringing  of  the  bells, 

bells,  bells,  bells,  bells. 
By  the  ringing  of  the  brazen  rising 

bells. 

Hear  the  tolling  of  the  bells, 

Study  bells! 
What   a   lot   of   study   their   ringing 

compels ! 
From  our  frolics  in  the  hall. 
How  we  hurry,  one  and  all. 
As  we  recognize  the  menace  of  their 

tone! 
Now  every  sound  that  floats 
From  out  the  girls'  throats. 

Is  a  groan! 
How  the  minutes  now  do  drag! 
And  our  zeal  so  soon,  doth  flag! 
Soon  our  minds  begin  to  stray. 
And  our  thoughts  are  far  away 
From  the  ringing  of  the  bells, 

beUs,  bells,  bells,  bells. 
From  the  ringing  of  those  awful 

study  bells ! 
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SuEDiE  Thompson,  "Susie,  Dam" 
Forest,  Mississippi. 

B.  A.  Degree. 

"Du  bist  wie  eine  blume." 

One  year,  I.  I.  and  C.  Three  years, 
M.  W.  C. 

President  Class,  '13 ;  Secretary  Y.  W.  A, 
'14;  President  Athletic  Association,  '14, 
'15 ;  Secretary  Class,  '15 ;  President  Philos, 
'15;  I.  P.  S.,  '13,  '14,  '15;  Glee  Club,  '13, 
'14,  15;  Business  Manager  Pine  Burr, 
'15;PresidentY.  W.  A.,  '15. 

Suedie  will  shine  as  a  tactful  social 
light  one  of  these  days.  She  would  make 
a  fine  preacher's  wife.  It  runs  in  the 
family.  She  has  the  happy  combination 
of  religious  training,  social  graces,  and 
business  ability.  She  also  graduates  this 
year  with  another  degree,  G.  A.  (Get- 
ting Ads.  ). 

Byword:  "Good,  good,  good"  (said 
very  fast). 

Favorite  occupation:  The  making  of 
announcements  in  chapel. 


Nancy  Miller,  "Dimple, 
Leakesville,  Mississippi. 

Piano  Graduate. 

"I  know  a  lovely  garden." 
(Where  calla  lilies  grow.) 

One  year  at  Blue  Mountain, 
years  at  M.  W.  C. 


Three 


Hermenian  President,  first  term,  '14; 
Hermenian  Anniversarian,  '15 ;  Glee  Club, 
'13,  '14,  '15;  F.  F.  F.  Club,  '14;  Music 
Club,  '14,  '15. 

Has  been  taking  special  work  in  Botany. 
We  wonder  if  she  has  learned  the  flower 
language  yet?  Nancy  says  she  knows 
she  will  get  that  "chest"  sometime  and 
she  wonders  if  there  will  be  any  "hope" 
in  it !  When  she  goes  home  she  will  be  a 
shining  example  to  her  little  brothers  and 
sisters — ^until  they  get  acquainted  again! 

By  word:    Unprintable. 

Favorite  occupation:     Reading  Tales 
of  Homer. 
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Rosa  Mae  Polk,  "Miss  School  Ma'am," 
Columbia,  Mississippi. 

B.  S.  Degree  and  Expression. 

"/  said  of  laughter,  It  is  mad;  and  of 
mirth,  What  doeth  it?" 

Training  School;  one  year,  M.  W.  C. 

Historian  Senior  Class,  '15;  South  Hall 
Do-nothing  Clique;  President  of  Dra- 
matic Club;  member  volley  ball  team; 
President  of  Hermenians  second  term. 

Her  true  calling  is  training  the  young 
twig  of  youth  how  to  shoot;  and  that  she 
has  done,  and  will  do  again.  She  has 
only  been  with  us  one  year,  but  we  are 
thankful  for  small  favors.  We  do  not 
know  all  there  is  to  know  about  her  but 
she  seems  to  have  had  experience  (singu- 
lar and  plural). 


4 _,-  ■ 

Cleg  Thatch,  "Theophilus," 
Rawles  Springs,  Mississippi. 

Degree. 

"A  closed  mouth  catches  no  flies." 

Three  years  at  M.  W.  C. 

Captain  of  Varsity,  '14;  Treasurer  of 
Philos,  '13;  President  of  Class,  '13; 
Prophet  of  Class,  '15;  Vice-President  of 
Philomatheans,  '15;  President  of  Philos, 
third  term,  '15. 

Cleo  is  a  paradox.  By  her  eyes  she  is 
quiet  and  dreamy,  but  by  her  hair  she  is 
anything  but  that !  Most  of  the  time  her 
disposition  matches  her  eyes,  but  not 
always.  For  instance,  when  she  ."rears 
around"  at  any  of  those  N.  W.  J.  Club 
girls  or  when  there  is  anything  doing  in 
the  basketball  line,  then  the  red  shows  up 
and  it  is  "War  with  the  Germans." 


Byword;     "I'll  do  it  or  bust."  Byword:     "Cut  the  comedy." 

Favorite  occupation :    Reading  French.         Favorite  occupation :     Throwing  goals. 
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Gladys  Guynes,  "Glad," 
Laurel,  Mississippi. 

B.  A.  Degree  and  Piano  Graduate. 

"  You  look  wise;  pray  correct  that  error." 

Four  years  at  M.  W.  C. 

G.  T.  R.,  '13;  F.  F.  F.  Club,  '14;  Vice- 
President  Class,  '14,  '15;  Secretary  Philos, 
'14;  Senior  Music  Club,  '14,  '15;  Tennis 
Club,  '13,  '14,  '15;  Music  Editor  Pine 
Burr,  '14;  Anniversarian  of  Philoma- 
theans,  '15. 

Mr.  Johnson's  "right  hand  man," — you 
might  say  "both  hands."  Some  might 
think  she  is  quiet.  Probably  she  is  at 
times.  It  might  be  this  is  a  sign  of  wis- 
dom. It  might  not.  Who  knows?  Ask 
Gladys. 

By  word:     "Tom  Thunder." 

Favorite    occupation:       Playing    love 
games  (Tennis?). 


Addie  Hamrick,  "Shorty," 
Hickory,  Mississippi. 

B.  A.  Degree. 

"Eyes  with  the  same  blue  witchery  as  those 
of  Psyche." 

Three  years  at  M.  W.  C. 

I.  P.  S.,  '13,  '14,  '15;  Secretary  Class, 
'13;  President  of  Class.lH,  '15;  President 
of  Philomatheans,  '15 ;  Secretary  Y.  W.  A. 
'15;  Editor-in-Chief  Pine  Burr,  '15;  Glee 
Club,  '13,  '14,  '15. 

When  Field  Day  was  announced,  Addie 
was  laid  up  with  grippe,  but  she  said  she 
hoped  she  would  be  all  well  in  time,  so 
that  she  could  climb  a  greasy  pole. 
You'd  never  think  she  had  a  grip  like  that. 

By  word:    "Ain't  it  so,  kid?" 

Favorite  occupation :    Eating  raw  eggs. 
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Verna  Oden,  "Philathy," 
Hattiesburg,  Mississippi. 

B.  A.  Degree. 

"Nothing  succeeds  like  success." 

One  year  I.  I.  and  C.  Three  years, 
M.  W.  C. 

Hermenian,  '13,  '14,  'IS;  Town  Club, 
'13,  '14,  '15;  Proprietress  of  Senior  Den, 
'15;  Class  Poet,  '14,  '15;  Local  Editor 
Pine  Burr,  '14,  '15. 

Our  one  and  only  resident  Senior. 
Never  as  happy  as  when  she  is  in  Sunday 
School  or  working  at  that  class.  Enjoyed 
"Senior  Privileges"  the  whole  year, — and 
then  some !  Wonder  what  the  future  has 
in  store  for  her?  Judging  by  the  past  it 
will  be  interesting  and  not  entirely  neuter. 

Byword:     "When  I  was  in  Texas." 

Favorite  occupation :    Climbing  up  tlie 
"hill." 

"A  Toast" 

^BV2^B  ta  Hf^  daaa  of  19X5; 

iJ^ers^B  to  its  future  fantp; 
Witt;  mtmtifes  of  9lnry  for  puery  broui, 

Anb  pvuiae  for  jacty  onp'a  nantF. 

CLASS  POET 


Class  History 

On  a  day  so  bright  and  sunny, 
After  plodding,  tired  and  dusty, 
From  as  many  homes  and  hamlets 
Of  various  note  and  import, 
While  the  leaves  were  turning  golden. 
Joyously  there  came  a  tripping 
And  some  voices,  bright  and  happy. 
Floated  in  upon  the  breeze. 
"Sic  the  seniors,"  some  one  shouted, 
"Coming  in  two  days  before — 
They  are  seven,  and  no  more." 

Ah !  distinctly  we  remember, 

It  was  in  grand  old  September. 

We  came  in  with  all  the  others. 

And  in  vain  we  tried  to  learn  them 

So  that  we  might  tide  them  over 

Those  first  days  of  gloom  and  sorrow. 

For  those  timid  little  maidens 

Shed  more  tears  than  could  be  counted. 

They  are  weeping  now,  no  more. 

Soon  we  launched  into  our  workshop. 

No  more  time  for  tears  had  we; 

But  we  tried  to  cheer  our  comrades. 

And  ourselves,  a  tiny  bit, 

Sometimes  Seniors,  though  you  doubt  it, 

Long  for  home  and  mother,  too. 

And  those  lessons, — they  were  furious ! 

How  we  studied,  wrestled,  fought, 

'Twas  a  battle,  nothing  more. 

Presently  our  tasks  grew  lighter. 

Or  our  brains  grew  brighter, — one. 

TJhere  was  time  for  jokes  and  pranks. 

And  sometimes  a  little  lark. 

But  the  fact  is — please  don't 

Whisper  to  Mrs.  Batson — 

None  of  us  have  greatly  suffered 

From  over-exercise  of  brain. 

At  least  not  in  connection  with,  or  even 

In  the  direction  of  school-work,  you  know. 

Ask  our  little  brown-eyed  lassie 
What  makes  Ufe  worth  the  living; 
Ask  her  if  she  knows  the  meaning 
Of  those  numerous  pots  of  flowers 
And  the  countless  other  things 
That  bring  out  those  dimples  plainly 
Makes  her  love  'most  everybody; 
Makes  her  even  love  her  music; 
Does  it  make  her  love  Psychology? 
Whispers  lassie,  very  low, 
"Deliver  me  forevermore!" 
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Oh,  the  days  of  nineteen-f  if  teen ! 

They  were  full  and  running  o'er 

There  were  ball-games,  lectures,  meetings. 

Everything  to  make  life  pleasant. 

We  'most  forgot  our  work  was  heavy. 

So  much  else  had  we  to  do. 

And  at  last  we  approached  commencement. 

Just  a  few  more  weeks  and  days; 

Soon  should  come  the  days  of  parting; 

Soon  our  school-days  would  be  o'er. 

O'er  p'raps,  forevermore. 

Soon  we  seven  will  be  severed; 

We  will  tread  these  halls  no  more. 

We've  been  happy  for  a  season; 

We  have  had  our  trials  and  troubles; 

Sometimes  the  load's  seemed  very  heavy, 

But  we've  tried  to  help  each  other, 

As  together  we  have  climbed. 

True,  there' ve  been  mistakes  and  blunders. 

But  those  silly  little  trifles 

Will  be  remembered  never  more. 

At  the  end  of  four  long  years, 

Are  these  sheepskins  all  we've  got? 

Shame  upon  the  one  who  says  it. 

Let  him  keep  forever  silent; 

We  have  treasures  of  far  more  value 

Than  all  the  gold  of  the  universe; 

We  have  experience  greater,  richer. 

Than  could  be  bought  for  any  price. 

Have  we  wisdom?    At  times  we  doubt  it. 

For  when  so  great  problems  come 

We  know  less  than  e'er  before. 

Are  we  ready  for  the  conflict? 

Can  we  stand  beside  our  captain? 

Almost  we  shudder  at  the  sight  ' 

Of  the  hosts  of  undertakings 

That  we  see  before  us  spread; 

We  are  weak,  the  work  is  mighty. 

What's  our  motto?     "Win  or  die!" 

Can  we  do  it?     Will  we  do  it? 

With  His  help  we'll  win  or  die. 

Be  our  portion  great  or  little. 

We'll  be  busy  everymore! 

Farewell,  comrades,  teachers,  Alma  Mater, 

'Spite  of  all  our  faults  we  love  you. 

Though  we've  been  so  very  stupid 

We  have  learned  one  lesson  well. 

As  we  trudge  Life's  thorny  pathway, 

Won't  you  still  claim  us  your  own? 

There  are  lessons  yet  to  learn. 

There  are  depths  as  yet  unknown; 

If  you'll  love  us,  if  you'll  watch  us, 

Life's  great  task  will  not  be  hard, 

We  will  falter  nevermore.  Class  Historian. 
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Junior  Class 

Motto:     Roothogordie. 
OFFICERS. 


/    Neva  Morris 
Ada  Bethea 

2, Mae  Watts  - 
Vivien   Beaver 
GussiE  Short 

Neva  Morris 
Mae   Watts 

GussiE  Short 


President. 

-  Vice-  President. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

-  Poet. 
Historian. 


CLASS  ROLL. 

Alma   Lowrey 
Ada  Bethea 
^  .GussiE  Riley 


Lela  Batson 

\ 
Lurlyne  Collins 


Vivien  Beaver 
^_  LuciLE  Williams 
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Class  History 


One  of  the  greatest  conflicts  in  the  world's  history  began  in  September,  1912, 
when  the  first  Freshmen  of  the  Mississippi  Woman's  College  entered  to  take  up  a 
four  years'  struggle  against  ignorance  and  t5Tannical  teachers.  These  noted 
Freshmen  are  now  Juniors,  with  only  one  more  year  ahead  of  them.  All  the  way 
through,  though,  there  were  a  few  intimidating  defeats,  there  were  glorious  victories 
in  great  number. 

The  first  year,  our  freshness  and  greenness  was  alarming;  we  felt  that  the 
end  and  victory  was  a  thing  not  to  be  attained  by  such  an  ignorant  bunch.  Some 
fell  out  in  the  struggle,  but  fresh  recruits  were  coming  in  all  the  time.  In  the 
Sophomore  year,  several  new  girls  were  enlisted.  This  was  a  glorious  year,  the 
battle  grounds  were  higher  than  the  poor,  insignificant  Freshmen  who  were  going 
through  the  same  trials  that  we  had  been  through  the  year  before. 

But  even  for  all  that,  our  name  certainly  suited  us,  "Wise  Fools."  The  Junior 
year,  oh!  what  difficulties.  As  important  as  we  are,  the  wise,  mysterious  Seniors 
look  down  on  us  with  contempt  and  pity,  but  as  our  year  is  closing,  we  look  back 
over  it  with  pride  and  say:  "The  hardest  battles  fought  and  won  are  the  most 
celebrated." 

Thus  you  have  the  history  of  one  of  the  most  promising  classes  in  the  records 
of  the  Woman's  College.  Through  thick  and  thin  we  always  remain  true  to  our 
motto:     "Roothogordie." 

"But  now  our  tasks  are  smoothly  done: 
We  can  fly,  or  we  can  run 
Swiftly  into  Seniordom." 

Historian  '16. 


Poem 

Faint  not,  oh,  mournful  Junior! 

thy  race  is  nearly  run; 
Be  merry,  happy,  joyful 

and  always  full  of  fun ; 
No  more  dreadful  headaches 

(  ver  Latin,  Math.,  or  Chem., 
But  enter  sailing  swiftly 

into  the  harbor  of  Seniordom. 

Oh,  year  of  all  years!     How  long 

we  have  looked  forward  to  thee. 
To  thy  privileges,  honors, 

knowledge  and  dignity. 
We  lay  aside  now  our  childhood 

and  with  much  felicity  and  pride 
We  take  up  the  armor  of  Seniordom 

Which  to  us  is  the  greatest  prize. 


Class  Poet. 
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Sophomore  Class 

Flower:     Bitterweed.  Colors:     Green  and  Gold. 

Motto:     "Every  bitter  has  a  sweet." 

OFFICERS. 

President    -        -        .        .        .        .  Hazel  Brister. 

Vice-President         -        -        -        .        .  Ruth   Bond. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer    -        -        -  Tera  Avery. 

Historian         -.--..  Mamye   Kelly. 

Poet     -------  Mollie  Weathersby. 

Prophet  '  -      -        -        -        -        -        -  Sarah   Dale. 

CLASS   ROLL. 

Tera  Avery  Phronie  Hurst 

Gettie  Atwood  Mayme   Kelly 

Hazel  Brister  Janie   Newman 

Ruth   Bond  Lettie   Nelson 

Edna  Ball  Corrie   Mitchell 

Maude  Cooper  Luda  Oglesby 

Myrta  Collins  Dora  Ross 

Dolores  Doolittle  Bessie  Sumrall 

Sarah   Dale  Juanita  Speights 

May  Davis  Molly  Weathersby 

Cammie  Hurst  Lela  Waltman 

Nora  Holly  Ethel  Watkins 
Bertha  Holly 
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Inner  Chamber  of  the  Sophs 

Hazel — "Oh,  girls !  Come  into  our  inner  chamber  and  have  your  palms  read. 
We  have  a  real  palmist  who  is  not  able  to  tell  your  future,  but  reveals  the  past. 
We  didn't  find  her  in  a  Senior's  room  selling  toilet  water  and  soap,  but  in  this 
beautiful  little  tent.     Who  will  be  first?" 

Gettie — "Let's  cast  lots  to  see  who  will  be  first.  Draw  slips  from  this  box; 
whoever  gets  '23'  may  skiddoo.     All  right,  May  won." 

May — "I'm  astonished.  She  said  I  had  been  real  studious,  but  had  persisted 
in  disobeying  Mrs.  Batson  in  flirting  with  the  boys  and  cutting  Church." 

MoLLiE — "She  tells  me  that  I  have  played  an  important  part  in  the  Glee  Club, 
and  have  captivated  many  young  men  with  my  melodious  voice." 

Janie — "I  am  very  quiet,  and  precise,  and  also  bring  up  perfect  lessons." 

LuDA — "My  winning  smile  has  caused  me  to  be  very  popular  among  the  girls 
and  the  faculty." 

Ruth — "By  George,  girls!  I  have  at  last  solved  the  problem  of  my  failure 
on  Chemistry — A.  &  M.  letters." 

Gettie — "Oh,  Ruth,  our  palms  must  be  similar,  for  she  said  I  had  'dodged' 
Church  and  Sunday  School  many  times  to  write  to  A.  &  M." 

Bess — "Pshaw!  I  haven't  any  faith  in  her.  She  says  that  I  have  tried  to 
imitate  the  Juniors  during  the  past  session." 

Girls — "Who  would  condescend  to?" 

Edna — "As  usual,  I  was  so  nervous  'till  she  could  tell  me  nothing  of  interest. 
She  did  say  I  was  very  much  interested  in  Latin." 

Phronie — "I  have  been  especially  fond  of  the  Baracas,  and  desired  so  much 
to  be  Mac's  bride." 

Nora — "She  said  that  a  great  burden  of  existence  to  me  was  studying,  but 
the  greatest  one  was  reciting." 

Cammie — "My  tragedy  is  over.  All  of  my  love  affairs  have  ended  and  I 
have  decided  to  study.     Since  I  am  very  bright,  I  may  accomplish  a  great  deal  yet." 

Dora — "I  am  very  serious,  studious,  and  dignified.  I  am  especially  talented 
in  Chemistry." 

Bertha — "She  says  I  have  attained  my  greatest  height  during  this  session." 

Girls — "How  marvelous!" 

CoRRiE — "I  have  won  my  fame  by  playing  tennis  and  volley  ball  with 
Mr.  Johnson." 

Sarah — "She  brought  fond  memories  to  me  of  the  wonderfully  sweet  sensation 
that  invaded  my  soul  when  Mr  Johnson  read  me  Robert's  telegram  of:  'Dear 
Sarah:  I  am  leaving  Boston  tonight.     Yearning  to  see  you.     I  love  you.'  " 

Dolores — "She  says  I  like  to  help  in  religious  work,  especially  when  they 
send  me  to  Meridian  and  I  meet  such  a  handsome  man  as  Mr.  Latimer." 

Juanita — "I  positively  do  not  believe  in  palmistry.  I  am  perfectly  furious 
over  the  things  she  told  me.  She  said  that  I  was  extremely  avaricious  and  I'm 
sure  I'm  not,  for  only  yesterday  I  insisted  on  paying  Miss  Ervin's  car  fare  to  town 
and  through  mistake  dropped  in  six  cents.     To  my  sorrow  I  had  to  walk  home." 

Myrta — "She  announced  to  me  that  I  had  been  the  most  interesting  bride  in 
presenting  the  wedding  of  the  Hermenians,  very  desirous  of  having  everything 
carried  on  in  the  way  it  should  be  without  my  assistance." 

Tera — "She  informed  me  that  I  acquired  fame  by  my  story-writing,  and 
since  I  issued  my  last  story  entitled,  'The  Lost  Fortune,'  I  had  been  very  popular 
among  all.  Though  the  pupils  are  sometimes  envious  of  my  good  grades,  I  am 
liked  by  all  of  them." 

Lettie — "I  wasn't  disappointed.  She  said  I  spend  my  leisure  time  in  think- 
ing of  the  heartless  man  that  had  gotte  .  married  before  he  had  even  asked  me  for 
his  diamond." 

Lela — "What  do  you  suppose  she  told  me?  She  said  I  had  decided  to  think 
more  of  my  books  than  my  beauty — as  if  I  had  ever  given  this  a  thought!" 

Ma  YME — ' ' ! ' ' 
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Freshman  Class 

Flower:     Pansy.  Colors:     Blue  and  Gold. 

Motto:      "Conquering  and  still  to  conquer." 

OFFICERS. 

Lois   Welch       ------  President. 

Ruby  Riser  -------  Vice-President. 

Kate   Hamrick  -----  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Annie   Lee  Fox    ------  Prophet. 

Flora   Watts    ------  Artist. 

Leona  Jones         ------  Poet. 

VoNDELL  Pickering         -        -        -        -  Historian. 

CLASS   ROLL. 

Lelia  Harrison  Clara  Bourne- 

Lois  Buckley  Letha  Flynt 

Jerry  Childress  Aldine   Hogan 

Annette   Bedford  Valenius   Majors 

Carrie   Moore  Vannie   Herrin 

Jennie   Magee  Lydia  Watts 

Ruby   Hartzog  Middie   Myers 

Nettie  Branch 

Freshman  History 

Not  many  months  ago  a  crowd  of  green  country  lassies  came  trooping  into 
the  gates  of  the  Mississippi  Woman's  College.  Of  course  we  had  never  been  out 
of  sight  of  our  mother's  apron  strings  before,  and  everything  looked  strange  to  us. 
When  the  stately  Seniors,  precise  Juniors,  yea,  even  the  condescending  Sophomores, 
cast  their  pitying  glances  on  us,  is  it  any  wonder  that  our  grief  and  home-sickness 
gave  way  to  tears?  How  we  felt  our  insignificance!  But  before  we  had  been  here 
very  long  the  beloved  faculty  and  student  body  made  us  feel  welcome  and  all 
homesickness  wore  off.  Our  good  pastor.  Rev.  A.  L.  O'Briant,  gave  us  a  warm 
welcome  and  offered  his  and  his  wife's  sympathetic  shoulder, — or  his  cane-patch, — 
for  all  our  tears.     Soon  all  bashfulness  wore  off,  and  we  were  ready  for  good  work. 

On  Wednesday,  October  16,  1914,  we  had  our  class  organized  and  elected 
officers.  We  were  many  in  number  but  one  in  spirit.  On  October  26,  we  went  to 
the  State  Fair  to  admire  and  be  admired.  On  December  23,  we  finished  up  our 
first  term  examinations  and  bade  a  joyous  farewell  to  sch^Sol-mates — homeward 
bound ! 

On  January  6,  1915,  we  came  back  to  school  to  begin  the  new  year's  work, 
each  resolving  to  do  her  very  best  in  play  as  well  as  work.  Tennis,  basketball, 
and  volley, — all,  each  had  their  attractions, — and  the  walking  squad,  too. 

How  we  Freshmen  envy  those  haughty  and  important  Seniors  their  beaux! 
How  we  long  for  the  day  when  we,  the  timid,  shrinking  Freshmen,  as  Seniors, 
lofty  and  proud,  shall  have  our  privileges,  and  chaperone  a  squad  of  green  Fresh- 
men up-town !     This  is  a  triumph  wished  for  by  many,  but  realized  by  few. 

Now  in  the  spring-time  we  begin  to  work  hard  on  the  home-stretch,  hoping 
to  leave  here  in  May,  laden  with  laurels — Sophomores  to  be ! 

Class  Historian. 
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With  Apologies  to  "Excelisior' 

The  days  of  September  were  waning  fast, 
As  through  the  Woman's  College  passedj 
A  maid  who  bore  aloft  a  sign 
Painted  in  letters  two  by  nine: 
"Freshman  '14-'15." 

Big  girls,  little  girls,  lean  girls,  and  all. 
Grabbed  their  books  and  ran  down  the  hall. 
And  joined  the  charming  lass 
While  she  reported  to  History  class: 
Those  Freshmen  of  '14-' 15. 

"Try  not  to  recite,"  Miss  Morris  said, 
"Unless  this  Latin  you  have  read, 
For  I  can  grade  harder  still." 
But  that  class  read  it  with  a  will — 

Those  little  Freshmen  of  '14-' 15. 

"0,  stay!"  Miss  Helton  cried,  "and  learn 
Of  Chaucer,  Milton,  Shakespeare  and  Burns!" 
A  tear  stood  in  every  little  eye. 
But  still  they  learned  it,  with  a  sigh — 
Those  little  Freshmen  of  '14-' 15. 

In  algebra  they  saw  the  light 

Of  problems  that  were  explained  just  right. 

At  zoo'ogy  they  did  not  moan. 

And  over  botany  they  did  not  groan. 

Those  little  Freshmen  of  '14-'15. 

"Beware  of  geometry!"  some  one  wailed; 
'Beware,  for  you  will  be  assailed 
By  theorems  hard,  long,  and  wide." 
"But  we  can  do  them,"  the  crowd  replied. 
Those  little  Freshmen  of  '14-'15. 

At  the  close  of  the  session  in  the  month  of  May, 
They  will  remember  it  to  the  judgment  day — 
When  every  "exam."   they  had  passed. 
Their  Freshman  year  was  over  at  last. 
Those  little  Freshmen  of  '14-' 15. 

Class  Poet. 
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Sub-Freshman  Class 

Motto:    "The  class  worth  while 

Is  the  class  that  can  smile 

When  everything  goes  dead  wrong." 

Flower:     Touch-me-nots.  Colors:     White  and  Green. 

OFFICERS. 

President  --------    Ruth   Mitchell. 

Vice-President      ------        Bertha  Green. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  .        -        -        -    Myrla  Ferguson. 

Historian       -------        Ozella   Hope. 

Poet    ---------    Mae   Reagan. 

Prophet  -        -        -        -        -        -        -        Kathleen  Greenlee. 

SUB-FRESHMAN  ROLL. 
Sarah  Ellis  Laura  Tulley 

Theta  P'Pool  Myrtie  Shows 

Dorothy  P'Pool  Ozella   Hope 

Bessie  Alexander  Kathleen   Greenlee 

Emma  Turnage  Alberta  Patterson 

Margaret  Joyner  Tressie  Barnes 

Bessie  Bryant  Corinne   McGee 

Lillian  Eure  Esther  Lancaster 

Bertha  Green  Alice   Mae   Kennedy 

Vera  Bryant  Mattie  Ringold 

Lois  Hand  Mae   Ringold 

Eva  Packwood  Rosalie  Speed 

Wilda  Reagan  Ruth   Mitchell 

Mae  Reagan  Rosalie  Blount 

Eva  Reagan  Verna  Bentley 

Ethel  Smith  Connie   Williams 

Belle  Pittman  Elizabeth  McCoy 

Ena  Brown   Harris  Bernice  Batson 

Gladys  Page  Hattie  Lee  Ramsey 

Verna  Byrd  Margaret  Bennett 

Abbie  Allen  Willie  Lou  Vaughn 

Florence  Ferguson  Thelma  Quin 

Thelma  Ferguson  Sadie  May  Brock 

Mryla  Ferguson  Annette  Bedford 

Winnie  Smith  Winnie  Foster 

Ethel  Dove 
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Sub -Freshman  Prophecy 


TlHE  SUB-FRESHMAN  Class  organizes  this  year  with  unusual 
^_^  zeal  and  energy.  Every  member  is  interested  in  the  history 
^^1  of  the  Class,  and  with  Ruth  Mitchell  as  President  you  may 
guess  that  no  duties  are  left  undone.  With  true  student  spirit 
under  our  banner  of  green  and  white  (our  class  colors)  we  expect  to 
anchor  at  a  port  of  safety  at  the  close  of  the  year. 

When  the  "Freshies"  look  back  upon  us,  it  is  with  a  stoop, 
seemingly,  and  they  frown  as  if  they  were  looking  upon  relics  of  the 
"Old  Stone  Age."  But  little  do  we  care,  for  when  we  arrive  at  their 
plane,  we  expect  to  have  more  of  the  rough  edges  off  than  they  have. 

How  future  generations,  when  looking  on  the  walls  of  fame,  may 
see  written  in  glowing  letters  the  names  of  some  of  our  aspiring  class- 
mates, as  artists,  readers,  musicians,  and  in  numerous  other  duties, 
and,  perhaps,  some  of  them  will  be  queens  of  homes. 

For  our  dear  little  President,  we  can't  conceive  of  her  being  any- 
thing but  an  "old  maid"  musician,  as  she  continually  plays  the 
"Maiden's  Prayer." 

We  see  our  Vice-President  with  her  auburn  hair  and  rosy  cheeks 
as  she  stands  on  the  stage  of  fame  in  Green  County,  and  lets  her 
melodious  voice  roll  forth  to  an  audience  of  "one."  We  plan  for 
"Si  Bertha"  a  great  future,  where  she  is  "monarch  of  all  she  surveys," 
somewhere  in  the  "Land  of  the  Pines." 

It  seems  as  if  our  Class  has  been  blessed  with  "red-headed" 
officers,  as  our  Secretary  and  Treasurer  is  another  little  red-headed 
girl.  She  is  one  among  the  many  that  is  interested  in  the  training  of 
the  little  folks.  She  is  one  of  the  twins,  but  we  are  sure  that  she 
possesses  the  good  nature  of  the  two. 

Our  historian  seems  to  be  quite  timid  here  among  us,  but  she 
must  have  been  brave  one  time,  for  she  wears  the  love  of  some  man's 
heart  upon  her  finger  in  the  shape  of  a  ring. 

We  can  readily  see  our  Poet  give  a  sigh  as  her  many  lovers  come 
and  go  for  we  know  Mae  by  this  little  line,  "Come  thou,  Mirth,  and 
bring  with  thee.  Jest  and  joyful  jollity." 

For  me,  some  of  the  girls  prophesy  an  old  maid's  life,  and  as  they 
are  great  prophets,  I  suppose  I  will  sit  in  a  corner  and  hear  the 
nations  praising  me  afar  off. 

As  we  have  hardly  begun  to  take  shape  yet,  it  is  not  easy  to 
determine  the  trend  of  all  my  Class,  but  for  those  not  mentioned 
I  have  unspeakable  visions.  I'm  sure  they  will  not  fall  short  of  some 
high  mark,  for  with  us  they  believe  in  our  motto : 

"The  class  worth  while 
Is  the  class  that  can  smile, 
When  everything  goes  dead  wrong." 
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SPECIALS 


Addie  Phillips 
Pearl  Edwards 
Clara  Whittington 
Ruth   Mitchell 
Eunice   Welch 


Mattie  Giles 
Ruby  Burkett 
Augusta  Stollenwerck 
Ethel  Bowen 
Bessie  Sumrall 


Maude  Cooper 
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SENIORS 


Ruth  Bond 


Leia  Batson 
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FIRST    YEAR    DOMESTIC    SCIENCE    CLASS 
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Music  Club 


Motto:      "Always  sharp,  usually  natural,  never  flat." 
Flower:     "To  a  Water- Lily"  {McDowell) 


Members  Tempo 

Nancy   Miller     -    -    Pochetimo 
Gladys  Guynes    -    -    Accelenando 
Vivien  Beaver     -    -    Dolce 
GussiE   Riley       -    -     Strepitoso 
Mollis  Weathersby  Vivace 


Striving 
to  be  a 

Liszt 

Beethoven 

Wagner 

Chopin 

Mozart 


Troubles 
Clementi 
Preludes 
Scales 

Memorizing 
Stage-fright 
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Miss  Stephens 
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Glee  Club 


Hattie   Pearl  Langford 
SuEDiE  Thompson 
Bertha   Green 
Lois   Welch 
Mae   Watts 

Lucy  Hall  Pack 
Maude  Cooper 
Vivien  Beaver 


Addie   Hamrick 
GussiE   Riley 
Gettie  Atwood 
Vondell  Pickering 
Kate   Hamrick 
Frances  Ellis 
Nancy   Miller 

Mollie  Weathersby 
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PANCAKES 


Pancake  Song 


Take  some  eggs  and  crack  and  beat  them- 
Beat  them,  beat  them,  beat  them! 

Just  as  quickly  as  you  can! 
Can,  can,  can! 

But,  before  you  dish  and  eat  them. 
Eat  them,  eat  them,  eat  them. 

Pop  them  in  a  frying  pan. 
Pan,  pan,  pan! 

Very  quickly  then  you  turn  them, 

Taking  care  you  do  not  burn  them — 
Taking  care  you  do  not  burn, 

While  you  turn,  while  you  turn. 
And  when  brown  enough  they've  got 

Serve  them  hot,  serve  them  hot, 
Hot,  hot,  hot,  hot!! 

hot,  hot!!!  hot,  hot!!!! 
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Mrs.  J.   L.  Johnson,  Jr. 


A  Tribute 


Maidens,  will  you  kindly  listen 
While  I  speak  to  you  of  One 

Whom  to  know,  you'll  love  as  truly 
As  the  flowers  love  the  sun? 

Yes,  I  know  it  is  the  custom 

That  we  save  our  flowers  rare. 

And  to  scatter  them  profusely. 

On  the  graves  of  those  so  dear. 

And  so  oft  our  love  for  others 
Never  lets  itself  be  known, 

'Till  the  time  is  past  forever, — 

When  the  one  we  loved  is  gone. 
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But  why  waste  the  subtle  fragrance 
Of  the  flowers  rich  and  rare; 

And  why  keep  our  words  unspoken 
'Till  no  help  they  e'er  can  bear? 

There  is  one  among  you,  maidens, 
Dearer  far  than  any  flower; 

Who  can  help  you  make  life  sweeter 
Every  day  and  every  hour. 

She  is  with  you  daily,  hourly, 

Gently  moving  in  your  midst; 

Speaking  here  a  word  of  kindness. 
Seeking  whom  she  may  assist. 

Only  one  brief  year  I  knew  her 

With  her  bright  and  cheery  smile; 

But  I'll  always  be  so  thankful 
That  I  knew  her  for  awhile. 

Saw  her  many  deeds  of  kindness, 

Heard  her  accents  soft  and  low; 

And  her  voice  would  always  thrill  me 
When  to  Y.  W.  A.  we'd  go. 

I  can  almost  hear  her  saying. 

As  she  stood  before  us  there; 

"Girls,  the  Father  always  hears  us 
When  we  come  to  Him  in  prayer. 

But  He  knoweth  every  thought,  girls. 
For  He  looks  within  the  heart." 

How  those  words,  though  softly  spoken. 
Oftentimes  like  probes  would  dart! 

Ah,  so  oft  our  thoughts  are  dwelling 
On  some  vain  or  sinful  thing, 

That  we  fain  would  keep  from  others — 
If  we  could,  from  Christ,  our  King! 

Then,  in  accents,  sweet  and  earnest. 

She  would  pray  that  we  might  live 

Always  only  for  the  Master, 

And  ourselves  in  service  give. 

So  I  feel,  that  having  known  her, 
Life  is  brighter,  sweeter,  far; 

For  her  life  gives  light  to  others 

Like  the  rays  from  some  bright  star. 
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N   OUR  CHRISTIAN   WORK,  here,  our  chief  business  is  not 

to  teach,  but  to  show, — to  show  girls  an  example  of  the  power 

of  Christ  in  the  life.      We  want  to  prove  to  girls  that  this  life 

can  be  lived  by  g'rls ;  and  by  the  purity,  the  simplicity,  the 

sympathy,   and  crowning  love  in  our  own  lives,   to  convince  them 

that  we  have  something  which  is  worth  their  while  to  seek. 

School  girls  have  a  great  deal  of  energy  and  life,  which  when 
properly  directed  often  flows  easily  into  right  channels.  To  this 
end,  there  has  been  conducted  for  them  this  session  more  than 
twenty-five  mission  study  classes.  Each  of  these  classes  has  from 
six  to  ten  members,  and  has  a  conscientious  leader  who  is  herself  a 
student.  The  twilight  prayer-meetings  in  both  dormitories  each 
evening  prove  an  uplift  to  the  girls  and  a  development  for  the  leaders 
who  are  volunteers  for  this  service. 

In  the  Young  Woman's  Auxiliary,  we  study  our  different  Mission 
fields  and  the  various  departments  of  our  organized  work.  With  our 
money,  we  contribute  to  the  support  of  the  special  objects  that  have 
been  given  over  to  the  young  women,  and  engage  as  much  as  possible 
in  Personal  Service, — the  doing  for  others  for  Jesus'  sake. 

We  earnestly  desire  to  create  within  these  walls  and  upon  this 
campus  such  an  atmosphere  as  will  impress  even  the  most  careless 
with  the  things  that  are  worth  while,  and  plant  the  right  purpose  into 
the  heart  of  every  student. 

"God  has  His  best  things  for  the  few 
Who  dare  to  stand  the  test; 
He  has  a  second  choice  for  those 
Who  will  not  have  His  best." 
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Hermenians 

OFFICERS  FIRST  TERM 

Neva   Morris     ------  President. 

Frances   Ellis  -        -        .        .        -      Vice-President. 

Nancy   Miller  -----  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

OFFICERS  SECOND  TERM 

Rosa   Mae   Polk  -----      President. 

GussiE   Riley      ------  Vice-President. 

Mollis   Weathersby  -        -        -        -      Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

OFFICERS  THIRD  TERM 

Frances  Ellis  -        .        .        .        _  President. 

Dolores   Doolittle    -----      Vice-President. 

Gussie   Riley  -        .        -        .        .  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 
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Hermenian  Literary  Society 

Second  Anniversary 
MISSISSIPPI   WOMAN'S  COLLEGE 
Monday  evening,  April  25,  1915 
At  8:00  o'clock 
Miss   Nancy   Miller,  Anniversarian 
Piano  Solo — Venetienne        -  -  -  -  - 


Godard 


Paper 


Vocal  Solo — Could    I 


Miss   Gussie   Riley 

Miss   Nancy   Miller 

Miss  Frances  Ellis 

Contest  of  the  Flowers. 

The  Summer  Girl. 


Mrs.  Robert  Browning 


P.  Fosti 
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Philomntheans 

OFFICERS  FIRST  TERM 

Addie   Hamrick    --------  President. 

Gladys  Guynes        -------  Vice-President. 

SuEDiE  Thompson        -------  Secretary. 

Gettie  Atwood        -------  Treasurer. 

OFFICERS  SECOND  TERM 

Suedie  Thompson        -------  President. 

Cleo  Thatch    -        -------  Vice-President. 

Eunice   Welch     --------  Secretary. 

Mae   Watts       --------  Treasurer. 

OFFICERS  THIRD  TERM 

Cleo  Thatch        --------  President. 

Gussie  Short    --------  Vice-President. 

Ada   Bethea  ----._..  Secretary. 

LuciLE   Williams     -------  Treasurer. 


MISSISSIPPI   WOMAN'S  COLLEGE 
Second  Anniversary  of  the 

Philomathean  Society 

College  Auditorium 
April  12,  1915 
At  8:00  o'clock 
Miss   Gladys   Guynes,   Anniversarian 

March       -         -         -         -       •  -         -         -      Miss   Louise   Walters 

Invocation  --__-..      Dr,   Christian 

Vocal  Solo  ------    Miss   Lucy  Hall  Pack 

"On  the  Ruins  of  the  Past  Blooms  the  Hope 

of  the  Future"     -         -         -         -       Miss  Gladys  Guynes 

Piano  Solo    -----  Miss  Vonadell  Pickering 


MY  COUSIN  TIMMY 

characters 
Miss  Bettie  Alderney         -----      Lucile   Williams 

Bonnie  Holland     -------        Gussie  Short 

Fudge  Tootly   -------  Cammie   Hurst 

Stella  Mayburn     -------  Lois  Welch 

Reta  Garland   --------       Ruth   Bond 

Millie  Jones  -------        Nora   Holley 

Mollie  Spooner  -----      Geraldyne   Childress 

Billy  Bates   --------     Addie  Phillips 

Jonas  Chorker  .---.-         Kate  Atkinson 

Maggie  Bings        -------     Kate   Hamrick 

Prof.  Timothy  Addles        ------      Mae   Watts 

Scene — A  room  in  the  Alderney  Boarding  School. 

Act    I.      Trick  Planned. 

Act  II.      Cousin  Timmy  Arrives. 

ushers 

Margaret  Joiner  Irene  Laird 

Sarah  Dale  Bessie  Sumrall 
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KAMPUS    KIDS 


SERVANTS 
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HIKERS 


Miss  Helton  Annie  Lee  Fox     Wilda  Reagan      Vera  Briant  Ruth  Bond  Ruth  Mitchell 

Mattie  Giles         Ozella  Hope  Bess  Sumrall        May  Reagan         May  Ringold         Ruby  Riser 


KODAK  CLUB 


Miss    Helton 


Mayme  Kelly        Gussie  Short         Ada  Bethea  Carrie  Hurst         Phronie  Hurst 

Bess.Sumrall        Hazel  Brister      Vivian  Beaver      Cleo  Thatch 


I.  p.  s. 


MAE    WATTS    

SUEDIE    THOMPSON 
GUSSIE    SHORT    . 
ADDIE    HAMRICK 
KATE    ATKINSON 
KATE    HAMRICK 


"BIG-UN" 

"SWEETIE" 

"PEACHIE" 

"SHORTIE" 

"PRISSIE" 

.    "BABY" 


N.  W.  J. 
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Ada  Childress  Geraldyne  Childress       Sarah  Dale  Bess  Sumrall  Ciara  Whittlngton 

Ruth  Bond  Maymie  Keiley  Ada  Bethea  Vivian  Beaver  Hazel  Brister 

Cieo  Thatch  Ruby  O'Mara  Gettie  Atwood  Ruby  Burkett 


THE   PINE   BU 


NORTH  MISSISSIPPI  CLUB 


Margaret  Joiner       Vivian  Beaver  Dolores  Doolittle        Rosa  Lee  Speed         Alberta  Patterson 

May  Ringold  Winnie  Foster  Ozella  Hope  Corrie  Mitchel  Phronie  Hurst 


HINDS  COUNTY  CLUB 


Miss  Ervin 


Thelma  Ferguson      Myria  Ferguson 
Lois  Hand 


Florence  Ferguson    Ruby  Riser 
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MARION  COUNTY  CLUB 


Rev.  Zeno  Wa 
Thelma  Quinr 
Neva  Morris 


Vlrs.  Zeno  Wall  Abbie  Jane  Wall        Mrs.  Bauer  May  Davis 

Edna  Ball  Eva  Reagan  Rosa  Mae  Polk  Mae  Reagan 

Hattie  Lee  Ramsey  Flora  Watts  Lydia  Watts  Wilda  Reagan 

Vannie  Herring  Emma  Turnage 


Lawrence  and  Jeff  Davis  County  Club 


Mrs.  Batson 
Sarah  Dale 
Ruby  Burkett 


Waller  Batson 
Middle  Myers 
Tressie  Barnes 


Clara  Whittington     Gettie  Atwood  Leia  Waltman 

Clara  Bourne  Ruby  Hartzog  Ruby  O'Mara 

Jennie  Magee  Mollie  Weathersby    Lettle  Nelson 
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A.  L.  O.  E.  CLUB 


Lois  Buckley  Mollie  Weathersby    Middle  Myers 

Leia  Harrison  Belle  Myers  Ruby  Hartzog 

THE  HI  B  CLIB 


Dora  Ross 
Tera  Avery 
Fannie  SteVi 


Ada  Bethea  Augusta  Stollenwerk  Ethel  Watklns     Bernice  Batson 

Maude  Cooper      Verna  Oden  Pearl  Edwards     Lillian  Eure 

ns    Lurlyne  Collins    Ethel  Bowen  Pearl  Bryant 
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NUTS 


MARGARET    JOINER 
CAMMIE    HURST 
PHRONIE     HURST 
NORA    HOLLEY 
LUDA    OGLESBY 
ALBERTA    PATTERSON 
ANNIE    LEE    FOX" 


"PEANUT" 

"COCOANUT" 

"HAZLENUT" 

"CHESTNUT" 

'HICKORY    NUT" 

"BUTTER    NUT" 

"BEECH     NUT" 


THE  EMBROIDERERS 


Hazel  BrIster 
-<>arah  Dale 


Mae  Watts 
Cleo  Thatch 


Gettie  Atwooc 
Bess  Sumrall 
Ruth  Bond 


Clara  Whittington     Ruby  O'Mara 
Mayme  Kelley  Ruby  Burkett 


South  Hall  Do  Nothing  Clique 


TEACHERS'  CLUB 


MEMBERS 


Ada  Childress 
Geraldyne  Childres 
Ruby  Hartzog 
Myrla  Ferguson 
Thelma  Ferguson 
Luda  Oglesby 


Annie  Boehle 
Leila  Harrison 
Margaret  Joyner 
Eva  Packwood 
Corinne  McGee 
Irma  George 


Montee  Gullette 
Winnie  Foster 
Middle  Myers 


Lettie  Nelson 
Ettle  Hancock 
Letha  Flynt 
Allye  Smith 
Lula  May 
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Senior  Recital 

GIVEN     BY 

Miss   Gladys   Guynes,  Pianist 

Miss   Lucy   Hall  Pack,   Vocalist 

PROGRAMME 

Chanson  Provencale  ------  Del  Acqua 

Miss  Pack 

Sonata  Op.  13  (Paihctique)    ------        Beethoven 

(a)  Grave 

(b)  Adagio  Cantabile 

(c)  Rondo 

Miss  Guynes 

With  Verdue  Clad  (from  "The  Creation')  -  -  -        Haydn 

Miss  Pack 

Suite  irom  "  Peer  Gynt"  -------      Grieg 

(a)  Anitra's  Dance 

(b)  In  the  Hall  of  the  Mountain  King 

Miss  Guynes 

Hush,  My  Little  One         ------  Bevignani 

Miss  Pack 

Pilgrim's  Chorus  (from  "  rawM/zawie^")      -  -  -      Wagner-Liszt 

Miss  Guynes 

Selections  -------  Liza  Lehnmann 

(a)     The  Woodpigeon 
(6)     The  Owl 

(c)  The  Yellowhammer 

Miss  Pack 
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OUR  BOTANICAL  GARDEN 
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The  Lost  Fortune 

'ACK  SELZER  sat  in  his  study,  feet  crossed  and  arms  folded, 
gazing  steadfastly  into  the  flame  of  the  fast  dying  fire.  This 
contemplative  position  was  a  very  unusual  one  for  this  active, 
good  natured  young  doctor,  who  had  spent  the  last  three 
months  in  Nortonville  among  his  patients,  curing  either  their 
physical  pains  with  his  medical  remedies,  or  their  mental 
wounds  with  his  genial  countenance  and  vast  store  of  good  humor. 
Little  wonder  then  that  Culprit  his  greatest  comrade  lay  at  his 
side  staring  uneasily  into  his  Master's  face  and  wondering  at  his  new 
mood.  He  understood  that  he  must  be  quiet  and  keep  undemon- 
strative of  his  affections  when  his  master  was  busy  with  something 
more  important  than  himself,  but  he  was  ever  watchful  for  his  play- 
time, and  now  as  he  saw  Jack  move  and  look  toward  him  he  leaped 
with  a  joyous  bound  upon  him.  "Well,  Culprit,  old  fellow,  you  won't 
forsake  your  master  will  you?"  These  words  were  the  outcome  of 
Jack's  lengthy  meditations  and  showed  their  melancholy  nature.  To 
explain  their  cause  we  must  take  a  short  glance  at  Jack's  previous 
life. 

His  father  and  mother  died  many  years  before,  leaving  Jack  at 
an  early  age  in  the  care  of  an  elderly  uncle  who  had  been  with  them 
several  years  and  was  the  nearest  relative.  Three  months  before 
this  his  uncle  had  died  leaving  Jack  at  twenty,  alone  in  the  world. 
The  Selzers  were  an  aristocratic  family  and  traced  their  lineage  for 
many  centuries,  back  to  the  English  royalty.  They  had  once  been 
very  wealthy  but  with  each  generation  their  fortune  had  decreased. 
Jack's  Uncle  had  also  been  a  doctor  and  had  done  a  great  deal  for 
Nortonville.  He  had  established  the  Health  Department  and  had 
promised  to  build  a  large  hospital.  He  had  planned  it  all  and  had 
everything  arranged  when  his  sudden  death  occurred.  At  this  time 
Jack  was  at  College  just  finishing  his  course.  He  had  been  away 
several  years  studying  for  his  profession,  consequently,  when  called 
home  he  knew  nothing  of  his  uncle's  plans,  papers  nor  money  matters. 
He  found  in  the  big  house  only  the  housekeeper,  a  maid,  and  Ozzie, 
the  Indian  half-breed,  whom  his  uncle  had  had  as  his  man-of-all 
work  for  two  or  three  years.  After  the  burial  Jack  began  to  look 
after  his  affairs.  He  went  to  the  little  safe  where  he  remembered 
seeing  his  uncle  keep  all  his  papers  and  looked  into  it,  finding  a  large 
tin  box.  Upon  opening  this  he  found  on  top  a  letter  addressed  to 
himself. 

This  is  what  it  contained : 
"My  dear  Nephew  Jack: 

"In  this  box  you  will  find  the  remnant  of  our  fortune,  which 
amounts  to  very  little.     I  am  sorry  that  you  will  be  disappointed 
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but  thought  it  best  to  shield  you  from  the  knowledge  till  you  finished 
at  the  best  of  schools.  I  knew  you  would  insist  upon  starting  your 
career  before  obtaining  your  degree,  and  this  I  didn't  want  you  to 
do.  Do  not  sell  the  house,  unless  necessary,  for  the  Selzers  have 
owned  it  so  long.      May  God  bless  you  my  boy. 

Affectionately,  Uncle  Bob." 

The  remaining  contents  consisted  of  a  few  worthless  papers, 
trinkets,  and  about  $1,000.00.  Jack  was  somewhat  disappointed, 
but  determined  to  take  up  his  work  right  away  in  Nortonville.  A 
few  weeks  later  the  health  board  came  to  him  asking  for  the  hospital 
plans  and  fund.  He  was  a  little  embarrassed  at  first,  remembering 
that  nothing  of  the  kind  had  been  among  the  papers  which  he  had 
found.  He  told  them  of  the  box  and  its  contents  and  that  his  Uncle 
had  probably  intended  borrowing  the  sum,  or  waiting  until  later  to 
build  the  hospital.  Of  course  they  knew  differently  and  could  he 
have  heard  their  low  expressions  of  "I  never  liked  that  boy's  too- 
friendly  manner",  or  "you  can't  trust  a  young,  ambitious  fellow  like 
that"  and  similar  expressions,  he  would  have  understood  their  later 
treatment  of  him.  He  had  noticed  lately  a  coldness  in  the  greetings 
of  his  friends.  He  had  at  first  attributed  it  to  his  imagination,  but 
the  coldness  grew  and,  as  he  could  find  no  explanation  for  it,  life  became 
almost  miserable.  For  to  Jack  Selzer,  life  without  friends  was  life 
without  happiness. 

This,  then,  was  the  cause  of  his  unhappy  reflections  tonight. 
He  had  been  reviewing  the  past  few  weeks  beginning  with  so  many 
friends  to  end  with  the  loss  of  them  all.  Suddenly  an  idea  struck 
him,  and  removing  his  hand  from  the  dog's  head  he  jumped  up, 
addressing  him  thus:  "By  Jove!  Culprit,  I  believe  I've  solved  it. 
Those  health  officers  think  that  I  myself  have  Uncle  Bob's  money 
and  that  I  wrote  that  letter  myself  as  a  fake.  Of  course  they  couldn't 
do  anything  about  it,  for  it  was  a  free  will  offering  on  his  part  and  now 
that  I  have  come  into  his  possessions  I'm  free  to  do  as  I  wish,  even 
if  he  had  had  the  ready  money.  But  that  doesn't  relieve  their 
opinion  of  me.  I'll  show  them  that  I'm  not  exactly  what  they  think 
me,  though." 

This  however,  he  failed  to  do,  for  despite  his  protestations  they 
rigidly  maintained  their  dignified  manner  and  treated  him  with 
coldness.  One  by  one  he  lost  his  patients  and  friends  and  he  himself 
became  thinner  and  paler.  He  had  long  before  dismissed  the  house- 
maid, keeping  only  the  housekeeper  and  Ozzie.  He  had  lately 
noticed  a  timidity  and  nervousness  about  Ozzie,  who  one  day  with 
flushed  face  asked  permission  to  leave.  This  Jack  gave  reluctantly, 
for  he  knew  the  loneliness  of  the  big  house  would  be  oppressive,  but 
upon  reflection  he  decided  to  shut  up  the  house  and  travel  himself. 


One  year — three  years — five  years  passed  and  Jack  was  still 
unsettled.  He  had  gone  from  place  to  place,  restless  and  unsatisfied. 
He  was  quite  different  from  the  joyous,  youthful  Jack  of  five  years 
before.  He  was  paler  and  thinner,  yet  handsomer,  with  a  grim  de- 
termination set  upon  his  face.  A  plan  which  had  been  forming 
itself  for  sometime  in  his  mind  now  took  definite  shape.  Through 
Ozzie  he  had  learned  of  the  great  ignorance  of  the  Indians  of  Northern 
Mexico  and  how  thousands  die  every  year  because  of  the  lack  of 
efficient  medical  treatment.  He  determined  to  spend  the  rest  of 
his  life  there  in  helping  those  poor,  ignorant  people  and  aiding  their 
progress  towards  civilization. 

Accordingly  everything  was  prepared  and  he  was  soon  settled 
in  Ures,  a  small  Mexican  village,  ready  for  work.  There  were  only 
two  American  families  in  Ures  and  the  Indians,  unused  to  foreigners, 
were  at  first  suspicious  of  Jack  and  felt  him  to  be  an  intruder,  but  he 
expected  this  and  was  ready  to  meet  it.  Through  his  natural  good 
humor  and  cheerful  nature  and  "always  ready  to  help  spirit,"  he  soon 
won  them  all  over  and  became  their  ideal.  True  to  their  Indian 
nature  they  would  have  worshipped  him  as  a  God  had  he  allowed  it ; 
but  instead  he  taught  them  as  best  he  could  the  true  religion,  many 
medicinal  arts  and  the  English  language,  while  they  in  turn  taught 
him  their  own  language.  There  was  none  among  them  who  was  not 
ready  to  help  "Mr.  Selzee".  Big  Jim,  a  strapping  eighteen  year  old 
youth,  was  Jack's  favorite  and  his  every  spare  minute  was  spent 
with  Jack,  "trying  to  be  like  him."  Often  they  stole  an  afternoon 
together  hunting  along  some  plain  or  wood.  It  was  on  one  of  these 
choice  afternoons  that  Big  Jim,  after  studying  Jack's  pale  face  for 
a  long  time,  broke  the  long  silence  by  saying,  "Mr.  Selzee,  why  don't 
you  find  prettee  girl,  get  marry,  quit  working  so  much?"  At  this 
unexpected  question  Jack  broke  out  in  a  mirthful  laugh.  "Well 
Jim,  a  fellow  who  loves  his  work  as  I  do  hasn't  much  time  left  to 
think  of  girls.  I  used  to  fall  in  love  at  your  age.  Anyway  I  don't 
suppose  a  girl  would  want  a  fellow  like  me."  In  spite  of  his  humor, 
his  last  words  brought  a  shadow  across  his  face  as  he  remembered 
some  stinging  remarks  of  a  Nortonville  girl  about  "people  who  put 
personal  pleasure  above  duty  and  public  good."  Big  Jim,  noticing 
the  shadow  pass  over  Jack's  face  at  his  last  words  attributed  its  cause 
wrongly,  and  exclaimed  with  triumph,  "I  know  nice  bu-ful  Amelican 
girl,  takee  you  see  her."  Thereupon  he  entered  upon  a  lengthy 
discourse  on  Anita  Wortham,  who  lived  with  her  father  in  another 
small  village — Madre,  seven  miles  north  of  Ures.  Jack  was  only 
half  listening  and  only  caught  a  word  now  and  then  about  Anita, 
Madre,  and  something  about  "secret  wealth,"  but  in  the  end  he 
promised  to  make  a  visit  with  Big  Jim  to  Madre  the  following 
afternoon. 


The  next  afternoon  as  they  walked  along  the  narrow  village 
streets  gazing  at  a  little  group  gathered  at  the  one  small  store,  Jack 
suddenly  straightened  and  gave  a  low  exclamation.  Big  Jim  looking 
up  to  find  the  cause,  saw  one  of  the  men  turn  toward  them  and  as 
he  saw  them  suddenly  flush  and  then  turn  deathly  pale.  Ozzie, 
for  it  was  he,  smiled,  however,  and  came  to  them  and  he  and  Jack 
talked  quite  a  while  before  Big  Jim  led  the  way  to  Anita's  home. 
She  was  a  beautiful  young  girl,  with  her  brown  wavy  hair  done  in 
a  simple  coil,  and  her  wistful  brown  eyes  sparkling  with  womanly 
intelligence;  at  least  Jack  found  her  so  as  he  confided  to  Big  Jim  on 
their  way  home,  and  this  visit  only  proved  to  be  the  beginning  of 
many  more.  Indeed,  from  all  appearances  Jack  Selzer  had  imme- 
diately busied  himself  with  falling  in  love  with  Anita  Wortham. 

In  all  his  visits  to  Madre  the  week  following  the  meeting  with 
Ozzie,  he  had  seen  his  former  servant  only  once,  but  had  noticed 
Big  Jim  with  him  many  times.  He  had  also  noticed  that  his  Indian 
companion  had  worn  a  thoughtful  look  the  little  time  he  had  been 
with  him  during  those  few  days.  One  afternoon  he  was  very  busy 
in  his  office  when  Big  Jim  asked  him  to  go  to  Madre.  He  quickly 
refused  on  account  of  his  important  work  on  hand,  but  with  all  his 
protestations  he  was  finally  coaxed  into  going.  As  usual  Big  Jim 
remained  at  the  store  while  Jack  went  on  to  the  Wortham  cabin 
where  his  important  work  was  soon  forgotten  in  the  present  pleasure. 

At  their  usual  time  of  leaving  Big  Jim  failed  to  appear.  There 
was  nothing  alarming  in  this,  but  as  an  hour  passed  and  still  he  did 
not  come  he  became  uneasy.  As  they  were  wondering  over  his  delay 
a  pistol  shot  rang  out.  This  increased  their  anxiety  and  Jack  was 
preparing  to  go  in  search  of  Big  Jim  when  they  heard  a  step  upon 
the  porch.  The  door  burst  open  and  Big  Jim  fell  across  the  thresh- 
hold,  a  box  tightly'  clasped  in  his  arms,  and  a  stream  of  blood  oozing 
from  his  side.  Jack  rushed  to  him  to  find  that  he  had  only  fainted. 
He  took  no  notice  of  the  box,  but  examined  Big  Jim's  wound,  which 
he  found  to  be  severe.  As  he  was  dressing  it  he  caught  his  low, 
half  delirious  mu-murs,  "I  suspected  heem — first  timee  come  Madre 
— you  knew  heem — Ozzie's  secret  richee  Mr.  Selzee. — hard  fightee 
— gottee  box."  Such  confused  murmurs  mystified  Jack  more  than 
ever  and  when  he  mentioned  "the  box"  Jack  remembered  the  box 
he  had  had  clasped  so  tightly  and  he  rushed  to  it,  opened  it  and 
emptied  its  contents.  To  his  great  surprise  he  found  papers  and 
money  amounting  to  several  millions,  all  the  papers  bearing  his 
uncle's  name.  Among  the  papers  he  found  the  hospital  plans.  For 
a  long  time  he  stood  motionless,  unable  to  grasp  the  meaning  of  it 
all.  Why  had  he  found  the  letter  from  his  uncle  saying  that  their 
fortune  had  been  lost?  This  was  unmistakably,  his  uncle's  though, 
and  here  were  the  hospital  plans.     Suddenly  its  meaning  dawned 
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upon  him.  Big  Jim  had  connected  Ozzie's  name  with  the  box  and 
said  something  about  secret  wealth.  Then  it  all  came  to  him: 
Ozzie's  meaning  flush  at  their  first  meeting  a  few  days  before;  his 
nervousness  before  leaving  Nortonville;  ah,  here  was  the  thief  then 
and  HE  had  been  accused! 

A  few  days  later  Jack  and  Anita  were  sitting  by  Big  Jim's 
bedside  watching  and  hoping  for  his  return  to  consciousness. 
Suddenly  he  aroused  and  opening  his  eyes  he  stared  a  full  minute 
at  Jack.  Then  slowly  he  said,  "Now  you'll  go  backee  to  your  people 
and  leavee  me."  Jack  leaned  over  and  took  his  hand,  "Never,  Jim, 
you're  to  go  back  with  me.  I'm  going  to  send  you  to  college  and 
make  a  doctor  of  you  so  you  can  help  with  the  hospital  I'm  to  build." 
A  broad  grin  overspread  Big  Jim's  swarthy  face  and  he  turned  toward 
Anita,  "Takee  Amelican  girl  too?"      Blushing,  Jack  nodded. 

Tera  Avery,   Class  '17. 
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Varsity  Basket  Ball 

Cleo  Thatch  ----__-_  Forward 
Hazel  Brister  ----._._  Forward 
Mae   Watts  -....._._  Guard 

Lois   Welch     ---------        Guard 

Tressie  Barnes  ------     Jumping  Center 

Ruby  Burkett         -------        Side  Center 
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Bess  Sumrall  Alberta  Patterson      Yanie  Newman  Nettie  Branch  Thelma  Quin 


VOLLEY  BALL 
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TRAINING  TEAM 


Thelma  Ferguson      Leia  Harrison  Gladys  Page  Margaret  Joiner        Lois  Hand 

Ruby  Riser  Wilda  Reagan  Eva  Pacl<wood  Belie  Myers 

Allie  Smith  Lois  Bucl<ley 
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TENNIS 


Ruby  O'Mara 
Mayme  Kelley 


Gladys  Guynes 
Suedie  Thompson 


BASE  BALL 


Dorothy  P'Pool  May  Reagan  Lois  Buckley 

Eva  Reagan  Eva  Packw/ood  Mattle  Giles 

Esther  Lancaster 


TENNIS 


Margaret  Joiner        Clara  Bourne  Hattie  Lee  Ramsey 

Rosa  Lee  Speed         Vera  Briant  Nora  Hollejf 


A  STUDENT'S  ROOM 
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PIGS 


Some  have  meat  and  cannot  eat, 
Some  have  no  meat,  but  want  it; 

We  have  meat,  and  we  can  eat. 
So  the  Lord  be  thankit! 


—  Burns. 


COWS 


Senior  Recital 

GIVEN    BY 

Miss  Rosa   Mae  Polk,   Reader 
Miss  Nancy  Miller,  Pianist 

PROGRAMME 

Impromptu      ---------      Reinhold 

Miss  Miller 

Act  I — "Pygmalion  and  Galatea"  -         -         -       W.  S.  Gilbert 

Miss  Polk 

Sonata  Op.  26  --.--■---    Beethoven 

(a)  Andante  con  variazione 

(b)  Scherzo 

(c)  Marcia  funebre 

Miss  Miller 

Act  II — "  Pygmalion  and  Galatea"     -         -         -         -         Miss   Polk 

Preludes  ---------       Chopin 

Elfenspiel  --------  Heymann 

Miss    GUYNES 

(a)     Sorgo,  C  minor 

(5)     Molto  agiato,  G  minor 

(c)     Cantabile,  B  flat  major 

Miss  Miller 

Act  III — "Pygmalion  and  Galatea"     -        -         -         -         Miss  Polk 

Hexentanz         -         - McDowell 

Miss  Miller 
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MISS    O'MARA 


INFIRMARY 
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Miss  Ervin— (In  Physic  Class)  What  is  space? 

Lois  Buckley — I  have  it  in  my  head,  but  I  can't  express  it. 

Mrs.  Batson — How  useless  girls  are  today.  I  don't  believe  they 
know  what  needles  are  for. 

Ruby  Burkett — I  do,  Mrs.  Baton.  They're  to  make  the  grapho- 
phone  play! 

Mr.  Johnson — Where  are  your  school-books,  Juanita? 

JuANiTA  Speights — I  sent  them  to  the  wounded  soldiers. 

Nancy  Miller — Say,  Gladys,  what  are  you  going  to  write  your 
Anniversary  thesis  on? 

Gladys  Guynes — Why,  on  a  piece  of  paper,  of  course!  What  are 
you  going  to  write  yours  on? 

Addie  Hamrick  (arriving  late  in  "Senior  Den") — Well,  girls,  who 
are  you  knocking  now? 

SuEDiE  Thompson — We  were  all  here  but  you,  dear. 

Miss  Morris  (disgustedly,  in  "Psy.") — Rosa  Mae,  where  is  your 
intuition  ? 

Rosa  Mae  Polk — Well,  Miss  Morris,  this  is  my  first  year  here,  and 
I  did  not  know  just  what  I  was  expected  to  bring,  so  I 
waited  to  get  everything  after  I  started  in. 

Miss  Ervin  (in  spelling  class) — Cress! 

Mae   Watts— K-R-E-S-S  ! 

Fannie  Stevens — When  the  car  goes  up  to  the  College  I'm  going 
to  erect  a  library  building  in  honor  of  Verna  Oden. 

Verna  (sadly) — I  thank  you,  but  I'd  rather  for  you  to  do  something 
for  me  while  I'm  living. 

Addie  Phillips — I  ain't  taking  no  literary  work  this  year,  because 
if  I  had  done  that  I  wouldn't  have  no  time  for  nothing  else, 
and  since  I  want  to  be  real  accomplished  I  ain't  taking 
nothing  but  Music,  Voice,  Art,  and  Domestic  Science. 

Lurlyne  Collins — Why  don't  you  all  come  in  town  to  the  picture 
show  once  in  a  while? 

Vivien  Beaver — Well,  I'd  just  as  soon  go  out  and  watch  Mr. 
Johnson  play  volley-ball. 
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Commenceinent  Program 

Friday,  May  Twenty-First 
8:00  p.   M.        -         -         -  Expression  Contest  for  Smith  Medal 

Saturday,   May  Twenty-Second 
8:00  p.   M.        -         -         -         -         -         -         -  Grand  Concert 

Sunday,    May  Twenty-Third 
10:30  A.   M.       -         -         -         -         -         -         Baccalaureate  Sermon 

8:00  p.   M.        -         -         -         -         -     Sacred  Concert  by  Glee  Club 

Monday,   May  Twenty-Fourth 
10:30  A.   M.       -         -         -         -         -         -  Class  Day  Exercises 

8:00  p.   M    -         -         -         -         -         -  Baccalaureate  Address 

9:00  p.   M.        -         -         -         -         -         -  Graduating  Exercises 

10:00  p.   M.  -  -  -  -  -  -  Alumnae  Banquet 
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Calendar  1915 

Tuesday,  September  15:     Girls  flock  in. 

Wednesday,  September  16:     Classification. 

Thursday,  September  17:     Regular  work  begins. 

Friday,  September  18:     Car  ride  given  by  Traction  Company. 

Saturday,  September  19:     '14  Seniors  present  Library  table. 

Tuesday,  September  22:     Margaret  Joiner  arrives. 

Saturday,  September  26:     Tacky  Party. 

Sunday,  September  27:     Weeping  Duet  (Gussie  Riley  and  Lois  Welch). 

Tuesday,  October:     Teachers'  Reception. 

Wednesday,  October:     Lawn  Party.      My!     The  punch! 

Sunday,  October  11-16:     Revival  conducted  by  Rev.  Jordan. 

Tuesday,   October  19:     Visit  of  Miss  Margaret  Lackey. 

Monday,   October  26:     All  aboard  for  Jackson  Fair! 

Saturday,   October  31:     Hermenian  Hallowe'en  party. 

Saturday,  October  31:     Basketball  Game,  M.  W.  C.  vs.  Poplarville. 

Tuesd.w,   November  2:     Margaret  Joiner  decides  to  begin  studying. 

Wednesd.\y,   November  26:     Reception. 

Thursday,   November  27:     Thanksgiving. 

Thursday,   November  27:     Football  Game,   Normal  vs.   Gulf-Coast   Military  Academy. 

Friday,   November  28:     Kate  Hamrick  cried. 

S.\turday,   November  29:     Philomathean  Oratorical  Contest. 

Tuesday,   December  1:     Ruby  Riser  got  a  letter  from  T.  C. 

Saturd.w,   December  5:     Mr.  Estes'  Sunday  School  class  party. 

Sunday,   December  6:     Luda  Oglesby  cries  to  go  home. 

Monday,   December  7:     Lyceum  Number  (Mrs.  Chilton  in  "Polly  of  the  Circus"). 

Tuesday,   December  8:     Chapel  Speech  by  Dr.  Johnson;  Theme,  "August  Clothes  in  Dec." 

Monday,   December  14-18:     First  Term  E.\aminations. 

Saturday,    December  19:     All  home  for  Santa  Claus! 

Wednesday,  January  5:     School  begins  again. 

Sunday,  January  9:     Rain,  rain,  rain. 

Tuesday,  January  11:     Margaret  Joiner  determines  to  study. 

Sunday,  January  16:     Rain,  rain,  rain. 

Saturday,  January  22:     Students'  Recital. 

Sunday,  January  23:     Rain,  rain,  rain. 

Tuesday,  January  25:     Miss  Helton  purchases  a  red  waist. 

Sunday,  January  30:     Rain,  rain,  rain. 

Wednesday,  February  3:     Announcement  of  birth  of  the  second  M.  W.  C.  granddaughter. 

Saturday,   February  6:     Hermenian  Mock  Wedding. 

Sunday,  February  7:     Grandpa  Rice  calls  at  the  College  (Miss  Pratt  answers). 

Saturday,  February  13:     Philomathean  Valentine  Party. 

Wednesday,  February  17:     Sarah  Dale's  telegram:  "I'm  coming  home." 

Friday,  February  25:     Lyceum  Number  (measles  at  Normal,  M.  W.  C.  absent). 

Sunday,   March   1:     Rain,  rain,  rain. 

Monday,   March  8-13:     Second  Term  Examinations. 

Sunday,   March  7:     Glee  Club  Sacred  Concert. 

Monday,   March  8:     Orpheum  Musical  Company. 

Tuesday,   March  9:     Miss  Gordon  is  wearing  a  purple  tie. 

Wednesday,   March  15-17:     Dr.  Bruner  conducts  Chapel  assisted  by  Mr.  Hunt. 

Saturday    March   18:     Margaret  declares  she  is  going  to  begin  to  study. 

Thursday,   March  25-26:     Glee  Club  Trip  to  EllisviUe  and  Laurel. 

Sunday,   March  28:     Missionary   Day.  ,     t.       , 

Friday,  April  2:     Old  fashioned  Singing  School  by  the  faculty. 

Saturday,  April  3:     Easter  Egg  Hunt. 

Sunday,  April  4:     Easter  Sunday. 

Monday,  April  5:     Philomathean  Anniversary. 

Monday,  April  25:     Hermenian  Anniversary. 

Saturday,   May  1:     Preliminary  Contest  in  Expression. 

Monday,   May   10:     Speech  by  Vice-President  Marshall. 

Friday,   May  14:     Senior  Recital  in  Piano  and  Voice. 

Monday,   May  17-22:     Final  Examinations. 

Friday,   May  21:     Senior  Recital  in  Piano  and  Expression. 

Sunday,  May  23:     Commencement  Sermon. 

Sunday,   May  23:     Glee  Club  Sacred  Concert. 

Monday,   May  24:     Graduating  Exercises. 

Tuesday,   May  25:     All  aboard  for  home! 

lOJ 
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Can  You  Imagine 

Ada  Bethea  making  an  announcement  in  Chapel? 

Vivien  Beaver  being  noisy? 

Addie  Hamrick  stud3dng  Latin? 

Addie  Phillips  studying? 

Gladys  Guynes  failing  on  examination? 

Suedie  Thompson  looking  angry? 

Eva  Packwood  spelling? 

Nancy  Miller  not  studying  Homer? 

Clara  Whittington  learning  to  sew? 

Sarah  Dale  getting  a  telegram? 

Connie  Williams  without  her  Bible? 

Tera  Avery  leaving  Dora  Ross? 

Lurlyne  Collins  being  fat  ? 

Lela  Batson  forgetting  to  ring  the  bell? 

Frances  Ellis  not  blundering? 

Fannie  Stevens  looking  solemn? 

Mamie  Kelly  being  dignified? 

Mattie  Giles  writing  to  the  boys? 

Augusta  StoUenwerck  being  worried? 

Flora  Watts  asking  questions? 

May  Davis  blushing? 

Gussie  Short  burning  the  midnight  oil? 

Dora  Ross  forgetting  to  talk? 

Eva  Reagan  being  quiet? 

Bessie  Bryant  using  slang? 

Rosalie  Speed  giggling? 

Rosa  Mae  Polk  reading  German? 

Annette  Bedford  being  still? 

Gussie  Riley  cutting  classes? 

Kate  Hamrick  being  excited? 

Hazel  Brister  playing  the  violin? 

Margaret  Joiner  writing  poetry? 

Bertha  Green  missing  the  train? 

Kate  Atkinson  dancing? 

Miss  Morris  chewing  gum? 

Margaret  Bennett  making  a  speech  ? 

Bertha  Holly  saying  the  wrong  thing? 
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Poem 


When  we  come  to  the  end  of  a  hard-fought  year, 
And  we  sit  alone  with  our  thoughts, 

When  the  last  bell  rings  for  the  chapel  hour. 

And  we  think  what  the  year  has  brought; 
Do  you  think  what  the  end  of  a  hard-fought  year 

Can  mean  to  a  staff  worn  out? 
When  the  books  are  all  sold,  and  the  debts  all  paid, 

And  our  sentiments  are  'spressed  in  a  shout? 


VACATION 


i 
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PLEASE  RtAD  THESE 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


./ 


fW' 


We  are  always  as  ready  to  show 
as  we  are  to  sell,  and  we  earn- 
estly invite  you  and  every  other 
young  lady  in  school  to  call  to 
see  the  Season's  Newest  Spring 
and  Summer  Styles. 

They  are  more  beautiful  this 
season  than  ever. 


We  appreciate  the  generous 
patronage,  we  have  always  re- 
ceived from  the  colleges,  and  we 
have  bought  special  styles  for 
them  this  season. 

THESWITTENBERGSHOECO. 

"Che  House  of  Bellcr  Service 


lankflfllatti^Bburg 


A  LARGE  NUMBER  OF  LADIES  PATRON- 
IZE THIS  INSTITUTION  BECAUSE  THEY 
APPRECIATE  THE  SAFETY  AFFORDED 
FOR  THEIR  MONEY  AND  THE  PROMPT 
AND  PAINSTAKING  SERVICE  WHICH 
THEY  RECEIVE. 


All    Deposits  Guaranteed   Under   Provisions  of 
MISSISSIPPI    BANKING    LAW. 


The 

Century  Drug 
Store 

The  Home  MYAI '^    FAMILY 
of         "  '***•  **  REMEDIES 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENCY 

Nunnally's  Fine  Candies 
Ansco   Cameras,   Films  and  Vinol 

Delivery  Service  to  Any 
Part  of  the  City 

Both  Pliones   64 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 


Dixie  nUattress 
Company 


Felt  and  Cotton  Mattresses 

Special  Attention  Given 
to  Furnisliing  Colleges 
and     Boarding     Schools. 

Write  for  Prices. 

Both  Phones  623 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 


KOMP 

MACHINE 

WORKS 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

MACHINERY,     MILL     SUPPLIES 
AND  HEAVY   HARDWARE 


ROOFING,       BUILDING       PAPER, 

WALL  BOARD  FOR  INTERIOR 

FINISH 

FLOOR  COVERING 

I.  H.  C.  GASOLINE  ENGINES 
AND  FARM  IMPLEMENTS 


Drugs  are  like  diamonds, 
in  one  respect,  at  least,  as 
you  must  trust  emplicitly 
in  those  from  whom  you 
buy. 

The  Rexall  Store 

is  as  scrupulous  about  their  drugs 
as  Tiffanys  are  about  their  dia- 
monds, but  don't  get  the  idea  that 
high  quality  makes  our  prices  high 
— for  it  doesn't,  because  we  buy  in 
connection  with  7,000  other  lead- 
ing druggists,  enabling  us  to  get 
the  best  at  lowest  prices. 

The  Owl  Drug  Store 

Phone  No.  7 


COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Official   IVIal<ers  of 

CAPS 
GOWNS 

AND 

HOODS 

To     the     American     Colleges     and 
Universities   from    the   Atlantic    to 
the     Pacific.       Class     Contracts     a 
Specialty. 

Correct    Hoods     for    all     Degrees. 
Rich  Robes  for  Pulpit  and  Bench. 
Bulletin,  samples,  etc.,  on  request. 

The  HOTEL 

HATTIESBURG 

The  Great  Southern  Hotel  Co. 

Proprietors 

A.    M.   WILLS,   Manager 

European  Plan 

Rates  $1.00  to  $3.00 

Per  Day 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

Barksdale  &  Harbison 

Contracting  Painters  and 
Decorators 

Dealers   in 
Paints,   Oils,   Varnishes,  Brushes 

and  Wall  Paper 
Estimates    Cheerfully    Furnished 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

HARDY  &  BOLTON 

LIVERY 

Pine   St.                    Both  Phones   57 

Hattiesbiirg,  Miss. 

ffitfiffiffiW™*™™ 

NOTARY    PUBLIC 

Office,    Both    Phones    123 

Residence  Phone  37 

W.  A.  LOVETT 

A.  POLK 

Livery,  Feed  and 
Sale  Stable 

Dealer  in  Horses,   Mules,  Buggies, 
Wagons  and  Harness 

114-116   East   Pine   St. 

Home  Phone  352 
Cumberland  Phone  808 

REAL  ESTATE 

610   Main    St.              Hattiesburg,    Miss. 

JNO.  A.  McLEOD  CO. 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 


Dealers   in 


General  Merchandise 


SHOES 

a  Specialty 


Our  Motto:  "The  very  best  value  possible  for 

your  mone}^" 


THE  PHOENIX 


Mississippi's  Largest  Laundry  and  Dry  Cleaning  Plant 

"The  Laundry  that  Reduced  the  High  Cost  of  Living" 

We  mend  your  clothes  and  darn  your  hose. 
All  buttons  sewed  on. 


THE  LADIES'  FRIEND. 


PHOENIX  LAUNDRY  AND  DRY  CLEANERS 

Long  Distance  Service  36 

200-206  Main  St.  Hattiesburg.  Miss. 


The  Davidson  Company 

Hattiesburg  and  Laurel,  Mississippi 


OUTFITTERS 
For  WOMEN 


Millinery,  tailored  suits,  dresses,  waists,  skirts,  under- 
wear, shoes,  white  and  colored  wash  goods,  silk  and 
woolen  dress  goods  of  any  description,  dress  trim- 
mings, and  women's  furnishings. 


Offers  full  courses  leading  to  B.  A.,  B.  S.,  and 
M.  A.  Degrees.  Academy  Work  and  College 
Department  completely  separated.  A  strong 
faculty  and  up-to-date  equipment.  Great  im- 
provement in  progress  on  buildings  and  cam- 
pus. Enrollment  last  session  462.  Self-Help 
Club  organized  to  assist  poor  boys.  New 
Library  in  course  of  construction. 

Send  for  catalogue 

J.  W.  PRO  VINE,  Ph.  D.,  L.  L.  D. 

President 


Merchants  Grocery 
Company 


WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
A  Few  of  Our  Specialties: 

Snow  Drop  and  Merry  Widow 
FLOUR 

Snow  Drift  Lard 

PROMPT  SERVICE  AND  LOW  PRICES 

Evenf  Modern  Equipment 


convenience  and  system  for  facilitating  the 
business  of  the  bank  and  its  customers  is  in  use 
here. 

Courteous  regard  for  the  wants  of  every 
customer  is  our  rule. 


First  National  Bank  of  Commerce 

HATTIESBURG,  MISS. 


SAVE 

10% 

on  every  dollar  spent  for 
car    fare    by    buying    a 
book   of   car   tickets,   22 
5c  fares  for  $1.00. 

Hattiesburg 

Traction 

Co. 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

J.  S.  Turner 
&Co. 

Wholesale 

Dry  Goods  and  Notions 

Retail 

Dry  Goods,  Notions, 

Shoes,   Ladies'   Ready  to 

Wear,  Men's  and  Boys' 

Furnishings  and 

Clothing 

J.  S.  TURNER  &  CO. 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

FIRM 

LUMBER 

CO. 

Incorporated 

121  Front  Street.    Both  Phones  301 

The  Martin 

Printing  Co. 

PRINTERS,  RULERS 
AND  BINDERS 

Publishers  the  Tribune 
$1.50  the  Year 

HATTIESBURG,    MISS. 

Ice,  Lumber 
Wood  &  Coal 

Both  Phones  33 
Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

HAWKINS 

HARDWARE 

CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Hardware 

Also  Headquarters  for  all 

kinds  of  Athletic 

Goods 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

Young 
Man! 

BUY A FARM 

FROM   J.    J.    NEWMAN 
LUMBER  COMPANY 

Marry  a  Mississippi  Wo- 
man's College    Girl,    and 
you   will   be   prosperous, 
comfortable    and   happy. 

THE  GIFT  FOR  ANY 
OCCASION 

VISIT 

THE  GIFT  STORE 

HATTIESBURG,   MISS. 

Moore  Bros.  Grocery  Co. 

Headquarters    for 

Fancy  and  Staple 
Groceries 

We   are  Sole   Agents  for 
Tea    Rose    Flour 

Golden   Gate   Coffee,   Teas   and 

Extracts 

Chickens    and    Eggs    a    Specialty 

All    Kinds    of    Feed    Stuffs 

Home    Phone    145            Cumberland    246 
HATTIESBURG,    MISS. 

While  in  Hattiesburg 
make  the 

ACME  RESTAURANT 

YOUR    HEADQUARTERS 

We  will  take  care  of  your  baggage 

Hot    and    Cold    Lunches 
A  Specialty 

I.     C.      ALEXANDER,     Prop. 
J.    R.    SCARDEN,    Manager. 

HULETT 

Dr.  Fern  Champenois 

UNDERTAKING 

Practice  limited  to  Eye, 

COMPANY 

Ear,  Nose  and  Throat 

Funeral  Directors 

Office  Carter  Bldg.               Main  St. 

and  Embalmers 

Office  Hours: 

9    to   12   A.   M.   and   2   to   5    P.    M. 

Both  Phones  48.       Open  All  Night 

Masonic   Bldg.     Hattiesburg,   Miss. 

Cumberland    549               Hattiesburg 

CENTRAL    ELECTRIC 

Try 

COMPANY 

Incorporated 

Electrical  Contractors 

RED  BIRD 

Motors    and    Generators     Installed    or 

brand    school    supplies,    there   is    a 

Repaired.      Isolated    Plants    a    Special- 

tablet  or   blank   in   the   line   to   fit 

ty.       Electrical     Supplies.        Get      our 

every    want   and    each    one    is    the 

Estimates    on    anything    electrical. 

best  to  be   had  at  the   pric   asked. 

AUTOMOBILE  SUPPLIES 

Hattiesburg  Grocery  Co. 

Both   Phones   162.            Hattiesburg 

LOCAL     DISTRIBUTORS 

The  Boston  Shoe  Store 

Makes   a   Specialty  of 

D.  M.  WATKINS 

College  Shoes  and  Slippers 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW 

SHOES  FOR 

Hattiesburg,   Miss. 

EVERYBODY 

THE  RIGHT   STYLES 

THE    RIGHT    PRICES 

Office.    Hartfleld    Bldg. 

520  Main  St. 

Opposite   First  National 

Bank   of   Commerce 

E.  W.  QUEEN 

HATTIESBURG 

OPTICAL    SPECIALIST 

HARDWARE 

V^ 

COMPANY 

^^nh 

Exclusive    Dealers    in 

^^l^^ 

Hardware,   Stoves  and   Crockery, 

Tinw^are,   Edged  Tools 

Cutlery,   Guns 

Manufacturing   Optician 

Broken   Lenses   Duplicated 

Phone  40                   612   Main   Street 

While    You    Wait 

Hattiesburg,   Miss. 
Hartfleld   Building 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

Mississippi 
Woman's  College 


Denominational  College,  owned  and 
operated  by  the  Mississippi  Baptist 
Convention.  Over  200  girls  en- 
rolled this  season.  New  $50,000 
Administration  building.  Artesian  water, 
high  location,  electric  lights,  steam  heat, 
hot  and  cold  baths,  new  furniture.  High 
Literary  course  and  best  facilities  in 
Music,  Art,  Expression  and  Domestic 
Science.  No  serious  illness  during  entire 
session.  Tlie  Bible  is  taught  in  the  regular 
course  and  every  girl  takes  the  Sunday 
School  Normal  Course.  Expenses  in 
Boarding  Department  for  literarv  course, 
$224.00.  In  Industrial  Home  where  60 
fine  girls  do  their  own  household  work, 
$145.00. 

Write  for  new^  catalogue  to 


J.  L.  JOHNSON,  Jr.,  President 

HATTIESBURG.  MISS. 


W.H.SMITH&SONS 

MAKERS    OF    HIGH     GRADE 

COLLEGE  AND 

STUDENT  SUPPLIES 

CAPS  AND  GOWNS 
HATS  AND   CAPS 

25    NORTH    FOURTH    STREET 
PHILADELPHIA,    PA. 

Prompt  Ambulance 
Service 

RAMSEY  &  CO. 

Undertakers  and 
Embalmers 

Phone  470                      Always  Open 
Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

CALUMET  TEA  & 
COFFEE  CO. 

Importers  of  Teas  and 
Coffees 

Manufacturers  of  Ariston  Goods 

409-411   W.  Huron   St. 

CHICAGO,   ILL. 

No.    404   Carter   Building: 

F.  MAURY  HUNT 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW 

Does  a  General  Law  Practice. 
Cumberland  Phone   85 
HATTIESBURG,    MISS. 

E.O.ELRE 

HERMAN  H.  HETTLER 
LUMBER  CO. 

504   Ross   Building 
HATTIESBURG,    MISS. 

At    our    Chicago    plant    we    manufac- 
ture   the    Northern    product    of    Hard 
Maple,      Beech     and     Birch     Flooring. 
For  office   and   factory  floors   there  is 
nothing    better    than    Northern    Hard 
JIaple    flooring. 

Your    Requirements    are 
Solicited 

Contractor 
&  Builder 

Estimates  Furnished 
Upon  Application 

Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

The  Photos  in  this 
Annual  were  made  by 

C.  A.  McDUFF 

We  Do  Framing  and 
Kodak  Finishing. 
Hattiesburg,  Miss. 

THE 

FOOD 

DRINK 


BLUDWINE 


FOR  YOUR 
HEALTH'S 
SAKE 


Pure,  wholesome,  invigorating,  nourisliing, 
delicious,  non-alcoholic,  no  drugs.  Its 
delicious  taste  lingers  on  the  lips  like  the 
tingle  of  a  kiss. 

BLUDWINE  SANITARY 
BOTTLING  WORKS 

HATTIESBURG,  MISS. 


Delicious  Refreshing 


So  Easily  Served 
Invigorating  Exhilarating 


lEngraumg 

for  all 
(§ttaswtiB 

Reception,  A[  Home  and 
Visiting  Cards,  Crests, 
Monograms  and  Station- 
ery. 

HUNTER  &  CO. 

IriLuiporated 

629    E.    Broad    Street 

RICHMOND,   VIRGINIA. 
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